CHAPTER IX

THE  END  OF  THE   PASSAGE
BOUT the time of this same celebra-
tion of Holy Communion, "the Di-
vine Mystery, being the first sign,
seal and confirmation of Christ's
name, death, and passion ever known
in these quarters" by our good friend
and chaplain of the fleet, Master
Wolfall, the Admiral was debating
with himself and making sundry suggestions to his
brother oiEcers, how far he might venture to the west-
ward before sailing for home. He was not content
with what had been done this voyage. The unusual
weather and the dispersal of the ships in so many
directions had frustrated his plans for an organised
cruise. He called a council and told the assembled cap-
tains and gentlemen his desire to make the attempt.
The captains and gentlemen expressed their opinion
emphatically that what the Admiral proposed was "very
hard and invincible." They pointed out that already
much had been done in exploring the "Mistaken Strait"
and the islands lying therein, and their achievements
would make a good showing when adequately set forth
to the Privy Council and the shareholders. They had
to point out that what he suggested was "very im-
possible," that they ought to be going, what with the
dark fogs, the snow now falling continually, the gales
dragging the anchors and the ice nightly forming about
the hulls. Having painted a future with the most
xog